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Stories of Character, Romance
and Adventure.

A DANCER'S APOLOGIA.

HORSE TO RIDE. By E. B. Dew-
» ﬁg &o?gw. vif, BOG. 'r!,:ra Macmilian

Company,

Miss Dewing has very skilfully evaded
a temptation Inherent in her themse.
Writing at a time which has witnessed
A widespread revival of the art of the
publie dancer and choosing such. &
dancer for her heroine, she nevertheless

gpares us that “atmosphere” and those |

technical excursions in which & novelist
of less artistic predilections would pretty
certainly have indulged. The esoteric
dithyrambs on dancing, the life of the
theatrs in its more obvious aspect, the
gurface excltements of a great perform-
er's career—all these conventionalities
are discreetly excluded, We hear some-
thing, of course, about Rose Carson's
professional triumphs, but this is sub-
ordinate to the analysis of her inner
experlence. The analysis is her own,
The dancer sits down to the telllng of
her story, and she {8 generally too busy
with her emotlons to waste much time
upon external incidents.

Genlus Is hers, and good luck. She Is
bern to dance, and the clrcumstances
of her life are such that ghe has no dif-
eulty In learning how to use her natural
resources or in presently exploiting them
upon the stage. Both her parenis are
of a Bohemian habit of mind, and so
Rose's transition from the home to the
theatrs is made smooth. She is beautl-
ful ss well as clever, and, Inevitably,
more than one man falls in love with
her. When she marries the reader won-
ders If she has made the right choice. In
the upshot the dancer's arrangement of
her affairs is scarcely what we expeot,
wet it s just and sympathetic, the nat-
ural outcome of her character. That
character is, indeed, all of a plece, and
Miss Dewing {& to be congratulated upon
the unity of her portraiture. The narra-
tive is very closely and ably written,
with a remarkablv deft and nften pene-
trating exposition of shades of thought
and amotion. In eart.ala other respects
tha book is a little disappointing, partly
becausa of the {dea ascribed at the out-
set to the woman who s supposed to
writa it. Life is the "“Big Horse" she
undertakes to ride, and that connotes
larger and mora poignant issues than
any upon which she wreaks her very
clever pen. We have alluded to her
good luck. With more of real confliet in
her experience the story would have
been more interesting. It is not mere

violence that one misses !n these pages, |

it {8 not the mere tension of melodrama.
The thing that one craves is a charac-
ter more worth while, subjected to the
pressure of & richer fate. Rose Carson
i% not in herself an arresting figure, and
life as she lives it is not, after all, & very
absorbing affair, After a dinner in com-
pany with some vagabondish folk she
says: "1 felt that I had more of what
i« called n past than any woman there.”
And all through the book ghe thus as-
sumes to have a certain intensity of be-
inz, but in spite of this she leaves us
cold. The hook, In a word, is not =0
moving In suhstance as it is accom-
plished and entertaining in form.

IN ANCIENT KAMEODIA.

THE DOWNFALL OF THH GODS By
fir Hugh Chfford. K. ¢, M. G 2mo,
re. vl 3H E. P Dutton & Co
The glamour of the tropics rests upon

he drama which 8ir Hugh Clifford re-
lates “The Downfall of the Gods”
Its scenes #re set i and about an
anclent Knmbodian temple of incredible
dimenstong, the stronghold of & debased
vriesthood holding the surrcunding peo-
ple in gerfdom. The hero, Chun, 18 born
in the hut of a woman of lJow caste, but
the blood of Brahman father runs
hotly In his velns, and wiid thoughts
visit him, urging him to rise abova the
subjection in which the Sudras bitterly
toll, Love of a woman finally turns
thought to action. Within the precinets
of tha great temple there §s a tank in
which only the Brahinans are supposed
10 bathe. ‘The current bellef {s that
merely by touching its surface the man
of low would immediately bring
sgonizing disaster upon his head. Chun
plunges Into the water, and on emerging

a

casto

unscathed {&

at the foct of a temple girl, who first ex-
poses the les of the Brahman powers
and then lures him to
deeds, Love and ambition
Chun into the lberator of the Sudras.
There, of the stereotyped ro-
mmnce would end, but the author is not
means through with cither hero

on

transform
COUrse,

v any
or heroine
thrilllng experlences
coelves exciting gnd Impressive,
nre developed amainst
whese wonderful
Hugh Clifford, with his rare feeling for
exotic horlzons, knows well how 1o palnt
in vivid colore. lle tells o Lizarre tule
and teils it with much charm of
ner. s descriptive passsges now and
then are a little lang drawn out. but on

Both must still pass through

These are in them-

and they

prturesqueness S

the whole we are gratefu! for jus plet.
ures of & fantastic waorld
GRIM DOINGS.

CAPTAIN BLACK A Romance of the
Nameless Ship. £ Max Pemberion
e, pp. | . The George TI. Doran
Campans

This appears to be the sequel to a
baok of Mr. Pemberton's called *“The |

Iron Pirate,” & book which we do not |

remember reading, and It is a testimony
1o the absurd attractiveness of “Captain
Black” that we are filled with desire to
look through the earlier tale, If the
present varn 1s called “absurdly™ attrac-
tive It Is for the rearon that the author

#ticks at nothing, but plles sltuation
upon situation, untll belief fades and we
Eo on fust for the fun of the thing.
Captuin Black Is, indeed, a most por-
tentous Individual. He Jleaves a treas-
vre somewhere in the Far North, and

wign others go after it he steals upon
marvelious submarine

the scéne In o
bost and achleves amazing  things
Thege. too, only begin the dance. [e

fares forth vpon other adventures, each
one a little more outrageous than the
last, nnd when finally the supppsititiona

narrator escapes frous his charge we
marvel that he has breath Jeft with
which to recite hile Odyssey. An Impos-

sible s book, but genuinely diverting by

tea=on of that very fact

A TANGLED SKEIN.

THE CASE OF PAUL BREEN. Hy Ar

« thony Tuodor, L1. R Muostraged by
Hemry Roth, @m0, pin vil, 40, Baston
1. " Page & "o

In the orening ohapter of this book
Mu. Jobn Buain turns his back upon the
=aomun who has trusted him and lvoked

onvineed that he shares
the attributes of the elect; but he I:nH*.g’ﬂl Id of vision.

prodigions

hackgroumni |

nninn- |

1 forward to their marriage. and in order
to advance his worldly affalrs proceeds
to woo and win a woman whom he docs
not love. His treachery does him, so far
as he can see nt the moment, and, In-
deed, for many vears thereafter, not the
slightest harm. Me goes on from suc-
cess to success, But all the time the
mills of the gods go on grinding, and
the gon of the woman he has wronged
comes upon the gcene to cause, in all un-
cansclousness, the gravest troubles, This
son {8 enmeshed In o situal)nn from
which, apparently, It is impossible that
he should be extricated. Charged with
murder, thera ls no obvious chance of
hig ever belng promounced an Innocent
man. The reader knows, of conrse, that
Paul Breen will ultimately come into hia
own, but how this {a te be accomplished
Yong remains dark. Mr. Anthony Tudor
keeps hie secrot well. He uses an adroit
hand in working out the puzzle and
keeps the reader interested. This is &
creditable addition to the mass of storles
of mystery.

DEMOCRACY

The Moral Aspects of Some of

Its Problems.

The recurrent problems Involved in the
application of, Christian principle to con-
ditions of the present day are considered
by the Rev, Percy S. Grant in “Soclalism
and Christlanity” (Brentano's), by Dr.
Lyman Abbott in “The Spirit of Democ-
racy” (The Houghton Mifflin Company)
and by the Rev. Frank Ilsley Paradise
in “The Church and the Individual”
(Moffatt, Yard & Co.). Leoking upon
soclallsm from the outslde, Mr. Grant
sees in the zeal of its advocates an ethi-
cal purpose that outstrips fn worth the
economic programme espoused, and he
feels strongly the responsibility devolv-
ing on the churches to meet and co-op-
| erate with this moral enthustasm. The
| position of the clergyman as a mediator
among classes is a favored one. He has
Uved among the poor and known their
difficulties; he has lived among the rich
and understands their way of looking at
things. “He knows the poor better than
the rich do, and the rich better than the
poor do. . . . He has, moreover, dedl-
cated himself to a profession that pre-
cludes the prizes of wealth or of political
influence. His knowledge of classes,
then, 8 broad and deep, while his atti-
tude {s unprejudiced.”

! Dr. Lyman Abbott finds in democracy

not only & political opinfon but a rellz-
| fous faith. It is o spivit which, so far as
’a spirit can be embodied {n a creed, may
| be expressed by the statement that not

| only government, but “wealth, educatlon,
| art, literature, religlon—in a single word,
| lite—is, in the divine order, intended for
Etho people, and in the ultimate state of
| soclety will he controlled and admin-
| istered by the people.”
| Offering an interpretation  of the
! Church as n soclal organization set into
| & new order of things, Mr. Paradise asks
for definitions so catholle that the
Church may not be thought of as con-
| eisting slmply of those who see and
| think alike at a particular moment, hut
rather as consisting of the innumerahle
| btand of those who in countless ways
have in their generations borne witness
to the alwavs expanding revelation of
(iod. Originally adjusted to another
form of soclety and government, the
¢ Church s not fixed by conditions to any
moment of hstory, either In its formu-
Iaries or polity. Tdeally It iz the organ-
ltem fn which all human Interests are
svnthestzed and by which they are
gpiritually interpretod. Mr. Parvadise re-
| eurg to Mr. 1. P. Jacks's description of
| the Chureh as destined to emhrace “the
whola of human soclety organized for
the epiritual ends of man,” a phrage that
happlly sets off the point of view of our
three authors.

Not long 4go Mr. Harnld Beghle was
{gl‘.lng us in “Twice Porn Men" a divert-
ing meecount of transformatlons of char-
lacter effocted among denlzeng of the
East End of London. There was the
youth, Danny, who turned from his voca-
tlon of general thief and “copper basher™
land hecame an cngaging figure at the
Salvation Army meetings, cured of his
! weaknesg for taking things, and cleansed

j of his old ambition to brulse the face of |

| whatever hobby might come within his
Impregelve as it was to

learn how Imnny and many another
“teht handful® wae led Into newness of
flife the narrative, with fte vivid serting,

| tended to encourage the notion that von-
i s an experience open only to the
Inferior portion of humanity, This {s an
fully corrvected in Mr. Beg-
iy of the phenomena of

FT‘ TRiUN

Himpression

| Ble'a
|

anonn] 8

Here we are told of per-
lite ylelding to some

EODS oriinary
peccadillo that opens the way for des-
| patic and haleful habit and of thelr be-
| ing hrought Lack from degradation to
gelf-respect through rellance on & power
bevonsd thelr own, The sketches are all
froms the 1ife;, and the desoribed

L]

people
linve
the West London Mission or
warkers, who meet every Sunday in the
Lyesum Theatre, Mr. Beghie speaks with
deep admiration. He finds them like an
farmy forcible with the hardihood of act-
1l serviee, their batile song such as
“that of Willlam Blake's:

1 will not cease from menial Aght,
| Nor stiall my sword sleep tn my hand,
Tl we have t Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land,

ARCHAOLOGICAL NOTES.

| From The London Morning Post,
Professor Dante Vaglierl, who

i In

Leharge of the excavations st Ostis, has |
digcovered in the theatre of the ancient |

port of Rome a fine statue of Venus,
which he conslders to be the ecopy of i
Hellenivtle work of art dating trom the

j#evond or third century B. C. The
ftatue formed part, it 1s supposed, of
the ornamentation of the theatre. The

in the digcoyery, -

While Ostia continues to produoce such
trensures of art the excavation of Her-
Lenlaneum, which was long ago promisod,
remaing unattempted.  In reply  to
question on the subject In the Senate,
the Minlster of Education hes just stated
that funds are not forthcoming for
g0 great o work. 11 will be remembered
that Professor Waldetein's scheme was
e cted bBecnuse foreligners were Lo pro-
L vide these fundse
the Todinn government  has  aeceptid
P00 from e foreigner for the further
excavation of the Pulatine, so that If 18
Imot quite cliar why i declined to tike
a foralgn contribution woward the vast
| tusk of excavating Herculapeum. The
rosndt has been, as was foresoen st the
| thine, that Hercoluneom will yeimaln -
i.'..ﬂnl.hl_‘ buried while Itsly excavales
i snel forcien lands as Crete, Tripoll
and Egvpt,

The Minisier of Fducsblon hes -
| formed Senator Molmenti that the tom-
| porary unlon of the Capltoline Palue s
yoeoently effocted Ly the Homan munlic-
padity will cease 1o exlst as soon s the
exhibition s over, when the wok of

it some time bheen associated with
these |

King of Italy has shown much Interest |

Bince then, hn“p\’a-r,i

the museum at Ancona, has just discov-
¢red'near Oslmo the remains of a vast
Gallle settlement, superimpoged upon @
ecollection of neolithic huts, which are
supposed to date from about 3500 B. .
Theso hutg are of clreular form, with 8
tiele tn the middle fur the pole which
supported the roof.

“VANITY FAIR”

Light on the Book in an Unpub-
lished Letter of Thackeray's.

The Thackeray centenary has brought
to the surface one exceptionally inter-
esting bit of writing from the pen of the
muster himself, Mr. J. Parker Smith
genda to “The London Times" the un-
published lotter which we reprint below,
adhering to the characteristic spelling
and punctuation, It is a precinus
gouvenir of Thackeray's own feeling
about his greatest novel, “Vanity Fair':

Sunday Bemlri 3d

B8]

My dear Bell

Although 1 have made a rule to myself
never to thank critics yet 1 ltke to breal
it continually, and egpecially in the present
instance for what 1 hope is the excellent
article in Fraser. It seems to me very Just
i most points as regarde the author: some
he questions as usual—1f 1 had Fut In more
fresh amir as yon call it my object would
have been defeated—It is to indlcate, in
cheerful terms, that we are for the most
part an abominubly feollsl and selfish peo-
pla “desperately wicked” and all eager
after vanitles, Everybody s you sce In
thit book,—for jnstance it 1 had made
Amelia a higher order of woman there
would have been no vanity in Dobbins fall-
tng In love with her, whereas the linpres-
sfon at present 18 that he i a fool for his
palns that he hns marriecd a sy litde
thing and {n fact has found out his‘error
rather & sweet and tender one however,
guie multym amavit 1 want to leave every-
wdy dissatisfied and unhappy at the end
of the story—we ought all to be with our
own and nll other storfes. Good God dont
1 see (in that may-be cracked and waiped
looking glass In which 1 am always look-
ing) my own weaknesses wickednessed
lusts foilies shortcomings? in company let
ng hope with better qualities about which
wa wil pretermit discourse. We must 11t
up our voices about these and howl to n
congregation of fools: so much at least
Lus been my endedyvour, You have all of you
taken my mi=antheopy ta tusk—1 wish |
cotld myself: but take tha world by a cer-
taln standerd ¥ (you know what I mean)
and who dares talk of having any virtus
at all? For instance Forstér says Aller o
scotis with BlUfly the air is clearcd fy &
laugh of Tom Jones—Why Tom Jones in
my holding is as big a rogue as Blifl, He-
fore God hoe is—1 mean that man is sellish
according to his nature aa Bl according
to hlg, In fact I've a strong impression
that we are most of us not fit
never mind.

Pathos T hold should be very occasional
indeed In humourous works and indicated

fup——o

ruther than expressed or expressed very
rarely. In the passage where Amelia s
represented as trying to separate herself

trom the boy--8he goes upstairs and leaves
Iim with his aunt ‘as that poor Lady Jane
tirey tried the axe that was to separate
Im-r glender 1o’ 1 say that I=s a fine Image
| whoever wrote it (& 1 came on It quite by
surprize in a review the other day) that
f& greatly pathetie I think: It leaves you
to  make vour own  sad  pletures—We
shouldn't do mueh wore than that 1 think
int comic hooks—In a story written in the
pathede key 1t would be different & then
the coniedy perhaps should be ocenslonal
Bome day—but g truce to cgotistidl twid-
dle, It scems to me such a tinie ago that
V F was written that one may talk of It
| ns of some body elses performance, My
| dear Bell I am very thankful for your
friendliness & pleased to have your good
opindon,  Falthfully yours
W. M. THACKERAY.

TALLEYRAND

An Amusing Memoir,
Anecdote.
Paris, July 18,

“Talleyrand et La Soclété Euro-
pfenne, Vienne, Paris, Londres, Valen-
gay," is the titla of a new book abount
the ablest diplomatist that France pro=
duced since Richelien. This work, writ-
ten by M. Fréderle Lollfe, and published
by Emile Panl, 18 a counterpart of the
volume “Talleyvrand et ‘La Soclété Fran-
galse,” which appeared ayear ago, Onpe
finds here a pleturesque proceselon of
portraits of the leading men and women
of the day, with abundance of personal
| traits, smart sayings and anecdotes,
'|'i‘l-.rro was a slgh of rellef in Europe
{after the fall of Napoleon., Tallevreand,
with his marvellons Inelght and versa-
tility, played his cards with astounding
fincssie, Louls XVIII soon  became
alarmed at his ascendancy. One morn-
ing the King remarked to his all-power-
ful diplomatist: "I greatly admire,
prince, vour Influence an evervithing that
has oceurred In France, But I never
could understand how it was that you
| managed to pull down the Mrgetory and
|afterward to lay low the colossal powsr
of the emplre!”  “Mon IMewn,” repllied
Tallevrand, I never really had much to
do with destroving elther the Directory
Lor the emplre, but what la inexplicable
'j& that I have something in me that
never falle 1o bring disaster to the gov-
| ernments that neglect me!™ This was
in adroit and timely warning to the
lsnperstitious old King

At the Congrese of Vienna Talleyrand

Full of

in Naxos.”
5 London, July 12

Mr. Maurice Hewlett's plays have Mt-
erary form and lyrical passion without
dramatic movement. That was a com-
prehensive judgment on his Arst work,
“Pan and the Young Shepherd,” and it
might be repeated respecting the more
ambitious  Greek play, “Arladns in
Naxns,” which has been produced by the
Poets' Club at the Little Theatre. The
Wlank verse {s melodlons when declalmed
by Mr. Claude King as Theseus, by Mr.
iodfrey Tearle as Dionysus and by Miss
Girace Lana as Arindne; and the chorons
of maldens led by Miss Margaret Morris
reveals a substantial glow of Dionyslac
fervor In song and dance when be-
witched by the pleasure-loving god; and
vet there {s nothing llke real drama.
‘The old story of the abandonment of
Ariadns by Theseus and of her subse-
quent awakening to joy and rapture
when Dionysus gazes at her with ad-
miratlon and seductive grace s told
anew: and nelther the pathos of neglect
anid ingratitude nor the revival of pas-
slonate ardor moves the spectator. This
1s Lecanse the poet {s not Interested In
the confllet of wills, but in the psycho-
loglcal study of what {s human and
what s immortal, and of the lmitations
of whatsosver |8 Incarnate.

TMonysus speaks in the prologue when
the curtaln rises on a sandy hight of
Naxos with a flowery vale and a back-
ground of blue sea; and half a dozen
Cretan malds with white arms and bare
feet are dancing gracefn! measures and
posturing like fizures In the Elgin mar-
bles. When the pipes are hushed Thesets
appears in shimmering armor after hav-
ing elain the monster Minotaur with the
help of Arladne and brought her with
lilm to Naxos as his bride. Speedily the
magle of the enchanted island is work-
ing. Handsome Dionysus, with his leop-
ard sgln, chaplet of vine leaves and

Lversity,
| “Alter

time with the shrlll pipe. Ariadne has|
reverted from despondency to rapture,
and the romantie maldens have become
reckloss bacchantes; and yet the amor-
ous god lies no power over thelr hearts.
He fascinates them with the glamour of
his heauty and Joyous nature, but can-
not make them love him.

There s something here that was not
in the Greek myth, although the ship
may return to Athens with the black In
place of the white sail, and Arladne may
recelve from Ilonysus as & wedding gift
a crown, which can ralse her to a place
among the brightest stars in heaven. 1t
{s the modern materinlistic idea that
gods and mortals will {nevitably fall
when thevr attempt to exchange natures,
sinee the divine cannot be Implanted and |
developed In man nor the human be ex- |
alted  Inte companfonship with  im-
mortals. The Greek dramatists could |
express feeling for beauty and render |
homaga to the great natural powers
without sinking into the depths of ma-
terlalism and pessimism. Hellenle hi-
manity could find ftself mirrored In the
glorifled myths and legends of heroes
and gode. Types of character were not
degraded, but were left on the helghts
among the inspired, even when the niri|
falth was fmpaired. The choral worshlp |
of Dlonysus never degenerated into
wanton dances of shatyvrs. - Something |
ivine remained In man, and there was
no tragedy among the Olvmplans so
polenant ne consclous knowledge that
they conld not reveal themeelyes to hu-
manity and uplift it. Among the ago-
nista of Mr. Hewlett’s mystle trilogy of
gods and men the restful fecling of con-
tentment with human lot and divine or-
der in lacking.

The desertlon of Ariadne and the re- |
awakening of love, as told by Homer |
and Catulluy, sre vividly portrayed In
Dlonysus blows cold

the modern version
upon unstable Theseus and spirlts him
away, and he blows with hot Lireath
upon Arladne's tregses and she follows
him, while her maldens dince for foy.
Responsibility for human conduct disap-
pewrs, and the KIng's -‘l:m;f.t-.-r is hope-
legsly enmeshed In the decrees of the
Fates and In the caprices of gods. I'i1|-|
helplegsness of the mortal figures makes
it n Greek play, and the simplleity of th }

ohserved: “Why, It seems to mo that | i:-!'l”l\ll.’ and the beauty of the costumes

am the only one here who has nothing | determine
vonthtul, languishing and devoted to the | jiuining v, "

to nsk for; 1 don't want anyvthing, and
I repeat it

I piere, the Countess de Périgord, after-

!h:.- her wit and brilliancy.

It wag at Vienna that his purgnit of evanescent pleasures,

reseneration, “Souls in Actlon” (Hodder I ward Duchess de Mno, duzzled soclety | pypell,
Talleyrand | {ue without the red girdle, Las an aie of [ 1o exantdy

ita  clinracter. IMnnysus,

OIS ;
to have stepped out of the painting at |

Ariadne, tn Ulue and white, |

{was very busy and used to recelve his | goyachiment, as in Titlan's pleture, and in

the manner of the
grand f the old rezime.
| While his valet and colffenr were com-
pleting his tollet he talked with great
L ereedom and wisdom on politics and the
gravest subjects,  His dinners were ex-
(uisite.  The delicious wines and dishes
eeemed to glve delicate and subtle aroma
Lt the conversation. Numerous and 1l-
lustrions were the guests at Valengay.
I'erhaps the most difficult to entertain
wins the famous I'rincesse de Lidven,
fwife of the Russian  Ambassador in
| London, intimate friend of Metternich,
Lot Guizot and of a dozen others. The
Princesse Liftven wis nervous and
disagrecable becanse so few guests hal
heen asked to meet her, and especially
bhecause Gulzot had been detained n
Paris by an extra session of Parlin-
lment. Kach day she changed her hed
room, and was petulant and il tempered
untll the arrival of Guizot, when she
| gnddenly  became radiant with  good
humor, wit and happiness. Thera are
some good [lustrations in the present
Cyolume, and wlso a short, eleverly drawn
up, alphabetic supplement of blographi-
eyl notes concerning the prominent per-
‘m-:m mentioned In the bhook. o1 B

nfter
selgnours o

collengues

e

LIVY'S VERACITY IMPUGNED.

!I-'rnrn The London Globe,

| Home Interesting  experimonts have
been cartfed out by o number of oftleers
jand men of the 1th (Naples) Diviston

it the geere of the historie Jattle of the |

Caudine Forks, with the pesult that it is

declared Livy's verslon ~of the disaster
Is  palpalidy gros=sly  exugRerated
Careful measurements woere made ol

troops were posted o8 nearly as possl-
e In seeordance with the disposition
of the Bumnite foreed as deétulled by
the higtorian, to represent the alleged
thivty thovsand men who mmboshed 1 he
Homaung =0 suceesslully, and the experts
Puow repert that the story as it stands

W sheer Impossibllity, se soch an ariny

peenvrees In the vidinbey of the pass, wWhen
the Jistorbe Hght ot B20 36 . will be us
far as possible “reconstructed.”

cotild . ot porsibly  bwves been dispaosed
wnvshere b the peighborbood. The 1l |
Army Corpd Intends to errry ooutl e

plaee of the frepzled mob of SBatvrs,

Puns, Sllen! and drunken revellers, there
s the clusgter of ritddy maldens in blends |
of red and brown, Stalwart Theseus, a
sallor and a menad completa the group |
of characters, nand bevond the sands of
Naxoe I8 the hluest of seas,

“Arindne fn Naxos" ir not one of those
rlansi masterpleces  through'  which ‘
srhonlboys are condemned to plod |hu!r[
way laborlously, and, in Byron's phrage,
vt understand, not feel, the lvrle blow."”
It lncks many of the characteristic feat.
ures of Gireek drama, simplieity of style
and dlgnity of treatment among them; |
and vet 1s it a pleasing and stimulative
warlk, with poetle Imagery of singular
beauty and with melody fn the verse.

R T

MILL AT AVIGNON. i

French Recognition of a Pamouu!
Englishman.
|

From The Manchester Guardlan, ; |
The unvelling of a bust of John Stuart '
Mill ot Avignon last Sunday serves to
britgg to mind the long residones of the
phiflogopher in the South of France and
affords M, Jules Véran the opportunity
to pecouint In the pages of “L'Opinfon”
Mill's pathetic assoctition with the Midi
“Phe fete” he wrltes, “has bheen organ-
fued by the Socléts des Jarding Ouvrlers,”
apd not by M. Clemenceay, the trivns-
Lttor of MIVs work on Augustedi omte,
nor by M, Charles Benolst, who wias re-
sponsitle for o French edition of “Repre-
penfative Government,” in which (M.
Viran pointedly remarks, apropos of the
prosent staie of political affulrs in the
repabilecr MM demanded the reprosepta-
tion of minorities. =1t is MUl the scono- |
st whom the people of Avignon hooor, |
tsat mwore perhaps tuin this they hive &
spchnl, pride o reipeighering that while
e wos their ielghbor he produesd some
of his groatest works, He sottled there
plmest fmmeddntely witer ha retived from
the seryive of the Indla Company, Ther, |
tane, e sufiered the lerepurable Joss of
Nbs wife, swith whom he i
W the pradugtion of bis st work weig-
o o Freneh sell, om Labertyt
Fraring the fifteon years of M

'vnl=

callaborategd |

Lasf
desce wear Avigonon, adds M, Véran, “hy | o hitle skil) in orientation. a8 w rule, may | “Garivaldi and the Making of Italy,”

familine flgure.
ally simply as ‘PAngials’ and even In
the long tennney which followed Mill's !
death the villa went by the name of ‘la|
villa de FAnglalse! " After recalling the |
fact that Mill stayed near Montpeller as |
the guest of Sumuel Bentham, a hruthor]
of the more famous Jeremy, when he|
was fourteen years of age, and studied |
zoology, chemistey and logle at the unl-

M. Viran plously concludes:

the rlgorous digcipling of s

father's house he appreciated for the

first time the southern sun, and in the |
pleasant manners of the Sonth the jov
of living. His young soul learned that
there are other things in the world he-
fides fgures, formulos and contending
Interests.”

FINDING THE WAY

Andrew Lang on the Sense of
Orientation in Man.

From the London Morning Post,
Lately I read in some sclientific perl-
odical about a singular experiment.
Sea birds in the tropics were taken aud
painted In allen colors; their nests also |
were painted. The birds were then con- |
veved In a steamor to New York; after
a short time they were released, and all
came flving home to thelr nests, How
did they find thelr way? Is a “homing |
fnstinct” needed? Might not the birds|
have sense enough to steer south, with-
in view of land, till theyycame to fa-
millar landmarks? Really their explolt

seems less difffeult than that of . cat
taken by rall fom St
ferth. Puss crossed two rivers, Fden

and Tay, and Jf carried in a basket he
could make no topographlieal observa-|
tions, Yet three or four days later he |
et out from Perth and cnme marching

home, unlese, Indeed, he stowed him-
self away In the right train, wnd
changed at the right junctlons. To do

that needed conscious reasoning; for o
witlk on foot his unconsecious self muy
Have heen a sufficlent gulde,

On "The Sense of Orfentution in Man™
M. Arnold Van Genncp has an inter-
esting paper In the third of his volumes
called “Religlons, Moours, et Légendes.™
e begins with the trites of the S
hara, whose shepherds and hunters
ecaglly find their way In & desolate re-
glon covered with similar and similarly

L
&0 tion and nforence, not by instinct.

M. Van Gennep, on the other hand, :n‘—l
customed to mountainesring and to long
winlks, confrsses to “n sort of tendeney” |

which guides him when in doubt.  He|
annlvzes the tendency inte, first, “a
conglderable accumulation of  uncon-
scfous ohserva 158."  But what is “an
vniconsclous  obseyvation™? Moreover,
M. Van Gennep siays, "I have within me
comewhat which warng me ag to whethe-
er or not T wm taking the right course,
n =omewhnt which I ecan best enmpare |
to the curious quivering” (tresaillement) |
“which 1s =ald to be felt hy water seek- |
ers who use the divining rod.”™

M. Van Gennep had bhetter ba very
enreful! Presently he wild find that the
“somewhat which warns” him Is the|
Diemon which steered Hocrates throush |
lite; tha Subliminal Self, which knows |
g0 munuy things that are unknown to
|our ordinary selves. When onece he

reaches that position it Is an easy glide
inta what Is ealled “superstition.”™ For
cur author ealls it “unsclentific to deny
the phenomena of the divining rod |'..--|

He was known gener-|p

| golve myself from

eronce. Th
me and who

| and artistic life in New Yorlk.

fzoon,

The question |
negro is not apt to
processes.  He has
him: M. Van Gennep hos
choge qul mfavertit,” the something
within him which warns hjra when he s
straying cut of the right road, Nelther
binek man nor white ean be otherwise
than vague in their account of thelr tini-
nith,  We may call it the Subliminal
&elf, hut that docs not throw & #lrong
light on the problem,

BOOKS AND AUTHORS

Current 'I'a.l-k (_)f Things Present

and to Come.

That painful subject, the lifs of
Thomas Carlyle, has again attracted an
author, This gentleman is Mr. David
Wilson, an English oMeclal fn Burma,
whn greatly admires the Bago and ha=
spent geveral years collecting and ar-
ranging materlal for a blography. His
book s sald to contaln a number of new
facts and to lay stress upon oertaln as-
pects of Carlyle's career that have al-
most passed out of notice, Mr. Wilson
has already had some experfence ns an

8 very ohgours. Tha
analyse his mental
his Hmbiln to guide
s “ruelgue

author. There Is a book of his callel
“Anecdotes of Blg Cats and Other
Beasts.”

“R, L. 8 and “L. J. R.”
Readers of Stevenson have puzzied

Andrews: 0| oow tha meaning of L. J. R.,"” the Ini- |

tiala of a mysterious soclety mentloned
{n the dedieation to “Treasure Island.”
The vell is lifted at last by Mr. Charles
Baxter, the novellst's executor, who n
a lotter to the London “Daily Mail"
thus reveals the secret:

As 1 am the last surviver of that amall
band which was composed of R, L. 8. his
cousin, R, A, M. Stevenson, James Walter
Ferrler—=who died young, affectioniately
rommemorated by Stevenson In prosa and
by IHenley 11 verso—and two others, I ab-
o gath of zeqrecy and
decline to infllet upan myself the necessary
tortures consequent upon my hetrayal

The initinls fy Hberty, justice, rev-
T, wttutton”  drufted by
heartodly aceeptod by Stev-

beaming eves, sends Thegeus awhy 1:||.u'IT:|.'|r.-|1 uniform hummocks of sand, oyuon (we wers stlil i otr ‘teens) inelid-
lquest of political adventure, and draws which everywhere lmit the view very |ed, among other lmportant ohiects, under
forlorn, despairing Ariadne to himaplf‘ﬁ;:f::'::l:i tl-:‘lr-l:-.“rlll":',:'tz tli1|:-l--:' ’i:_,'::‘}I"'.].“n;:'_“l'iJ'::::;.\.r”'l’”'.hl";{',".’ SR i,'.w“:‘:.;_‘_‘r‘.i:frljhf,rn:‘r‘?'l__:
when her lover has deserted her. No|instinet or sense of orlentation,” Many | phrise wh occastonally  ruised sturf- |
jess infatuated than she is herself, the |people, like myself, have none; though | "‘“J“'”"m[f_"r“”l‘: v “’:'I‘,"_'""_=.';,‘;_‘:I'_:"’_r'"':_gt_l‘.r";,'_'
Cretan glrls are in the maddening whirl tlh-'-:l.r.l...!lntlpl--I.:;\I Bk Ay ’}.'”1;.' easily In | oy axonized face us he came to mo with
of m wiid Bacchio dance, with heads | e, PRy Ihan tn Sauth Kencingtofthe news that b Ot dinchor, The dis
thrown back in frensy, with locks dis- | the country burns and riveras and hill-| covery was the o carion of one of the most
ordered, and with arms and legs keeping 1"_":!: -;tr- Ir‘\er-\rl--nl‘ |];-|;;|' 4; 1!1':.a ;.;,- iu:‘!nful of the scencs between father and
i & iy s 0, BNl ohe goes ¥ ob= | SE

| Three New American Novels.

The list of the Appletons for the coms-
ing season embraces thrce new novels
by well known American authors, Mr.
Tiobert W. Chambers contrlbutes “The
Common Law.” story of fashionable
The boolk
will have no fewer than /(fifty-seven
Mustrations by Charles Dena Gibson.
The Confilet,” by the late David Gra-
ham Phillips, has for ite hero a clever
voung labor leader. The heroine, of

| course, is the daughter of “a wealthy
| capitalist boss.”

In “Cap'n Warren's
Wardg" Mr. Joseph C. Lincoln recites
tha experiences of a bluff old Cape Cod
mariner In New York soclety.

1
“Parisian Portraits.”

Under thiz title there has just ap-
peared in England a velume by Mr.

cause we cannot explain them.”™ 11 ira| o b . » T
¥ : | Fri ( 8¢ we ho wil
Ioin! 1t is the privilege of the selentifie | ' r.:m'ls hienou. wiigh we-hope willbe
to deny what they cannot explain, | printed In an American editlon. It
Lord Avebury writes in his new hook “If | must contain some readable pages if
o Lo desng ro e v i g2ee S 5
’,“' LA/ 9 pate AW ld he to see 50me | wa may judge from a few fragments
of our ablest Intellects still ¢linging to s 8
the most ehildish superstitions of the quoted In the London Times. Here
Anrkest ages ond the lowest savaees' | nre soma of Mr. (irlerson's glimpses of

Of these superstitions belief in the suc-
cossful use of the divining rod is onec;
and here e M. Vin Gennep not denying |
It. Jus=t 20, according to a Zulu intforim-
ant of Bishop Calla Sy, r
hHick men o someth

nation within them." When anything
jost they first lonk for {t ag wi

they fall “they try to feel where the
thing s, “they feel internally m point-
Ing.)'" nt Iast th see In elear “inner |
glght the thing and the place where It
Is Iving,” and they rush to the pliece
Here perhape “an aceumulation of

conzclong ohservationg™ In some w

Dumas:
Al One

maune

with h!? shaggy
re of udventurs,
“Monte Cristo

ps he app
il Indifferent lie En
Yoiing woin
nnother wo
& they mig
long tamed and without
Jower part of tha fud
mensjons, the ritdin swa

v 1o an old hor
‘th in
15 of porcine di-
v, tha hair bushy,

like.
He goes on to speak of “the peculiar

|
|

]

ble evening. | ful and glorious Fourth.
# handsomea | hold
Is halr, whitla | gtarted to
on e shoul- { paver

::l‘ilrt-.'.'.'n with a whole iot of

|

the sxpregeion of the eves calm and sphinx- | tlon.

1
|

QUERY: WHO'5 GOING T0
DRAMATIZE “THE
PRODIGALJUDGE"?

Vaughan Kester's Untimely Death,
Just as His Gireat Novel Is at the Very
Beginning of Its Success, Makes It
Almost Certain That in Some Form
or Another It Will Finally Reach the
Stage.

The untimely death of Vaughan Kes.
ter, which occurred on July 4. had In
it almost the same grim ironical tragedy
which marked the death of Walter
Browne on the very day that his play,
“Tverywoman,” was first produced. Mr,
Kester llved long enough to read tha éne
thuslaatle reviews of his movel, "“Tha
Prodigal Judge.” and to hear the frat
pewans of praiss which It has callvd forth
from: the publie, but If he had lived for
another alx months his death at that
time would have brought regret to a
vast army of his readers who ara only
now beginning to hear of “The Frodizal
Judge™ as one of the most dascinating
human and original novels that an
American author has turned out In
many a long year. That some one will
try to dramatize it may be regarded ny
a foregona conclusion, Rumor has it
that the late author's brother, Paul
Kester, the dramatist, has already 1
dertaken the work, but whoever does it
faces an almost hopeless task, for to
place that delightiul old reprobate, the
Judge: his Indomitable pal, Mahafy, and
the dozen other vivid characters which
goem to step right out of this romance
of 1835 in such a lght that actars riay
maks them live and breiths as they do
in the pages of the novel will be no sinas
cure,

“The Prodigal Judge” l= casentiall;
man's novel. It deals with life
broad and sweeping way, and vet back
of the grandioge strut and chieaner: 14

1

i

| #ome of {ts characters there are scencs

of most moving pathos, swl at least onn
episode—the final parting of the two oll

friends—of ineffable tenderness. “Tha
Prodigal Judge” Is the sort of hooi
which you don't want to borrow from

any one. Buv a copy of your own and,
once you have read it, you'll never et

]m:t of the family.

Speaking of Vaughan Kester's novel,
three actors In a restaurant were dise
cusslng “The Prodigal Judge” last night,

“1 had n eurlous experfence abnut that
book."” =ald one of the men, "an ex-
perience which was almost uncanny,
About three months ago 1 went to one of
the book shops and pleked out o lot of
novels to send to & woman friend who
wus desperately 111 out West. Tor tha
most part they were the usual run ot
summer trash. I don't read novels much
myself, 8o T tock the salesman’s word
for them. But thers were two books
which I pleked out partleularly.

“{imme was Myrtle Reed's ‘A Epinnes
In the Sun,” and which [ never get tirel
of reading, and the other was *The Prod-
igal Judge' I hadn't read it then, hut [
knew the man to whom Kester had ded!-
cated {t—Paul Wilstach. 8o I sent it

along. Soma time later the young
woman 1 had sent the bools to diede
The other day her husband and her
father stopped me on the street and
thanked me for having sent her “Tha
Prodigal Judge'! It wae the one hool
which she never tired of having rend
aloud to her, and she got so that si
taliked of the Judge and his pals o
though they wera her own Intimate

fricnids,

“After T heard that I went and honght
A copy of the bonk for mysell. 1 spent
the whole Fourth of July reading 'Tha
Judgs' under an apple tree, and, hellevo
me, 1 never spent 4 more sane, delight-
It took suach

on me that the next moerning [
do something which [ had
done  before, and 1 have DL

Htes
people. I sat down and wrote the &
thor a letter of thanks and eangratu
I thanked him not alone for tin
plensura he had given me, but for tha
delight which his bhook had brought t
that poor girl before she died. Hut t

i

veals ftself in “an iuternal feeling of n:F!""lL, of the huge mass that filled the | note was never gent. Just as I fintsh
!-'“]:””m;i h:’-. orsentnion, ﬁm} then Ind pautdudl ke an ddol of adamant.” Com- | Writing It & boy came up with tho mon
Sab Inok a6 et LClear- as though Iige down to more modern figures, Mr. Ing mall and lald a New York newspapes
as not an Inner sight All this with | : Z on my deak. The first paragrap! i ¢
M. in Gennep's  monttory  “quelque | Grierson  deseribes Verlalne, Mallarmé | yhiah caught my eve was Vaughnn K :r
vhne '.u:l:l l"r.-. willement” rmll_\' | “the ! anl thelr friends, and among them, at|ter's denth noties,"— Acton Daviea, in
most ¢hildish superstition of the darkest B — S The Keow York Suar
azos but it 16 vers tsstol to the Z1 __Huhr!r favorite ecafdé, amll the clatter of ¥ _'.’-
and to M. Van Gennep. [ wish 1 had |dominos, M. Jean Moreas, puffed up BOOKS AND PUBLICATIONS
their “',”’:."1"“ looking for any book in | with a flattering notlee by M. Anatole | —— — m— =
my callection France and crying from his corner witn |

However, M. Van Gennep esplaing his

own “confuged sensatlon’” as *'the sen-
satlon of un angle” Here | lose him!
I have o Men of whit the sepsation
of an angls may be: &t all events it
pulides M, Van Gennep By o serles of

zigzags to his aim.

worvitions  and  of  inferences  derived
from long nractle This critle. M, Lo |
Fotit, found that his own gift of orlen |
tation wnproved i), except at nlght, he
was quite the ogual of his native com-
panions, His 18 the visw which recom- |
tends iteslf to common sensd, and oneht |
to he preferved, unless there {s adegquate
evidence for powe of  directlion  not
capalle of hwing explnined as= thoe resalt
of observation and experience,

M. Chitelain, «peaking of the BRBa
Ronga, o teiho of the southensterly const
of Afvicn, savs thut “they possess In a
high degree the sonse of orientation,'
bt he seoms to regard it a8 due to proac-
tiee in a climate where the sun (3 always |

eolde, and to o cultivated memory of

paths, . But he admits that “they obeyved,
na It were, an internnl monitlon  and
ceeult directions which we cannit ex-
laln exeept by adsizning to them a very
remarkably dovelaped Instinec”  Por in-
itiance, W native  golde Ted NTis party,
without o milstake, in the dork, !]l:'-ull!.'ll:.
n forest, in country quite unknown to
Iim,  On reacioing o village, six natives
were asked “Where were wae mdrn-
fne and “where wiore we four o
agn" AN six. ot night, gave the dir
thon, whieh the compass and lentifle
vbpervitions proved to be sccuriate, The
white leader asked o gubde, “What - |
rects you?™ L don't Know.”t Yls it the |
Hn 4l II.‘\." ) I."“I" w |]“1 = "\ i |
“Bul you don’t mirch by chanee™' *No
I eannot tell how 1t 1s My timbity, my
heart, direct e He meant “my In-

stinet, my Intuition.”™  They have also an
nexplicable jnstinée of the approach of
danger: M. Ubitoldn . gave  examples,
Uwery Otirieus”" it pot guaoted In the
Boor Wi we honrd of native guldes dl-
recting thwmeelves by the divinkng rod: |
bt no valid evidence was glven .
Manries  Delnfosee

M Vel for nn
Instinet of directlon among the natives
of the Ivory Coast, and that In foresis
where You cannot see v poces e |'|I

vort, M. Van Génnep conclades that, |

childish glee:
du

An Old Sea Fighter,

! Laondon

“Y'ai du talent! Mof, I'at

talent!™

Edward Montagu, the first Earl of Sand- |
wich, was a gzealous courtier of the sev- |

AL Van Geonnap does not hold, with M. 4
Pechuel-Loesche, that the sinse of di- | enteenth century. He was first an ef-
rection §% the perfection of memory of a [fective servant of Cromwell’s and then
1-1-;- .I { !-[-»"\ l.!‘-- ---r:I e ‘ irectlon Iitr-“-!-]-rl equally musefnl under the Restoration,
exhibited when the plag are entirely | N t .
unkuown AL % 1el-Lovsche ta2 sufd to | Ile 14 remembered for his death. He
err becanse he sinrted from the a pri went down with bis ship In the battle
ld.-.ll that the notlon .--'1'.| songe of d of Snle Bay, in 1072, There ta still
lom™ must he, i o belief I LT
reéction” m I <'IT.t|I"|1 .'I'f;l T-'ri| “] 't., in '|'|' i | muech to learn about the more intimate
i sort of survival of some theory of | #lde of the life of this capahie man, and
magle 'I' There 8 no use In sturting | it 18 gond news that a blography of hilm
;“.“T.I: I.“ I-I'T"hh-l“ TL'I-'-'I nny klea i 0 which Mre. I 1L Horrels 1s to publish In
RS L1 R e AN S I | AL ry Hrst
Shin: FidaEd I i base and: ta the autumn has been written with the
miks oxperiments, Stokes (%05 uade | help of quantities of unpublished papers,
:-‘xlulllll-:-r-r:l :‘--r: .-:11|.\n'1'l'-*11.|!:_ lllﬂlwi‘: In | They dre said to throw new lght both
1 whierlg, ot (1] # BOTAD diracton - ] gl 7 ey D .
8 T e N SPERTE. . el it | OB tha Clvil War and the Restoration.
Movtille ¢ made experimentg with the df A Pri ’ I
: y rima Denna's Memories
vindne roel, wnd, th mn anbicidvieal 7
EBeHelR Wik oX Do e ‘-.~_-'|r:| Mme, Albanl is busy with her remi-
:n; ;.-n:h.-m, who has often hunted | nlgcences, They will be published In a
with the Waek sportsmen of the Prene, short a under the tiy) HE,
Conge, dndx that even the ehildren lu:r\*E ,'.' l,i ”'n:; :,n..I KSR B8 ok oy
“ihe sense of orlentation,” thougly it is| 2 t0rs 00S0ng
miore highly developed amorg the hunt- .
ors Aiother Freneh explorer and nat- | Buried Treasure.
Hr .||1‘1 thinks Irl“l tha .‘-'I.n-:..-i “have hn Tales of the gold, fenels and other
speclil sense of orlentatlong” thit thetr | reciol -
wilons g8 1 I r AL W
JoWers ure the resnlt of -If'!"lhIIHIH.Il‘ i nh- | P oy thir uriod h'\ ]JHHIRH 3

Iving In the holds of sunken ghips are
chiefly exploited to-day by the Ingenjous
noveligt, but not sellom these elusive
hoards are actually scught after by In-
dividuals and eyvndicates. This bélng the
cage, Mr. Ralph D). Palne may claim to
have & certaln priactieal purpose In “The
Hook of Burled Treasure” which he s
soon to publish through the Sturgls &
Walton Compuany. e has made wide

rescarches in the British archivea and

| clsewhere, and has assembled an amount

of material which ought to prove enter-
taining, to say the least. He treats of
the lost Armada galleon of i‘-rhnrmnry

Hav, of the hoards belleved to have been
left by plrates on Cocos Island and in
Cother places, and, In faet, relates ofe ro-

mantle yarn atter another, We look for-
ward with keen Interest to his book.

English Journalism,

A writer who has been (dentifted \\"th
newWspapers ISGG, Mr, T,
H, 8 Escott, has Just produced a hoolg
on the most fuscinating of all profes-
slons.  “Musters of English Journalism'
he dalls I, and, begiuning with Danlel

slnee

|
]
)

THE PATRICIAN
BY JOHN GALSWORTHY
$1.35 Net Postage extra

NOW READY

The Conservation of Natural

Resources in the United States
By CHARLES R, VAN HISE,

Tugulre ot any bookstore,

RARE BOOKS & PRINTS IN EUROPE,
¢¢ A LL-OUT-OF-PRINT-BOOKS "

WERITE ME: can get you any book ciep
published on any subject The most sapait
Mook fnder extant, When In Eagland cali and
e my H00,000 rare hooks BARER'S GHEAT
HOOK SHOP, John Bright st. Birmingham

BOOKS OF THE WEEK.
ARCHITECTURE.

ENGLIEH HOUSE DESIGN A F w,
Belng n § sting and Brief A . £
Rome of th Rast Achlevemeonts -
Hsh Diomesila Ar tecturs from Plys
ternith ta the Twentielll Ventd
B rous Examples of 1.
1 By Frusst W t
* R, IR A, Sve, pp. xl, 258 1 |
ed by Charles Bcribners sons

A comprohensive handbook for 'hoss
teresicd In the subfect of rehitactiith
while not widely familiar w» t LR
trated with exampies of the most f L]
nf English hotses

DRAMA.

WHAT THE PUBLIC WANTE A ¥
Four Acts By Arnold Hetnestr
pp. 151, (George H. Doran Caon

A travesty on modern newspagpe -
and methods

EDUCATIONAL.

TWO LATIN PLAYS FOR HiGH WO
STUNENTS, My usan  Paxs 1ty
pp. sl G {Boston: Ginn & Co

Tha vocabulary and ipm of A Repan

School” and A Rom g° have
been adapted to pupils ge abliny
for raproduction in the b
plays are (lastratis f ' stotnd
i1 Romian Hfe (o the time of R wWith
niotes giving deseriptions of . s and
suggrstions
JUVENILE.

JOE, THE CIRCUS BOY. By Alige E. Allefhs
1uesteated by Ethelred Broess W s
#T (Boston: 1. . Page & o

The story of a lonely il who

runs away from the clivis (W h he
helongs, but eve ally finds a comforts
home, hin real methes wind
frlends,
HISTORY.

THE CUSTOMS OF OLD ENGLAND
Defoe, he portravs the leading figures on 1. Hnell Wil Bevenbren p 1
0 Vmio, ppeo s, 312 (Wharles = e
English newspapers from that ploneer Honhe, )
down to the notable gditors of the pros- Doallng. with the aleatantici anilin
ent day diomie, judicia!, urban, ruial an yent'd
’ customs of Old Esglaml in r..rtd:i
'. mental relitions Lo the organiy fe
Garibaldi. e Middle Agen
The third voluite of Mr, . M. Tre- M_ds_nc
velyan's admivable history of the strug- N s
» (ils i HARMONE® PARTV-WRITING By Willia
gle for Hallen independence s comine '\._,,,.,I “,,',.," |_-,,.', :1, AV, 170, (SR
fream the press of I. wEmans, Green & Hurduvtt & o)
o, soe time thils ral | The feat almp to glve & mast of NS,
Sk : pet Is title s toundation of all cemposition, [ P
writing, voual or dstrumental,  with LT .
. merous exvrciscs aid an indes 7



